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TAZEWELL CO. DIHEBT@Y_._

Circnit Court,

Robert C. Jackson, judge; H. Bane Har-
man, clerk. Terms ot court—lst Monday
in April, 4th Monday in August and lst
Monday in December.

County Court.
J. H. Stoart, judee; T, I, George, cletk.
Terms of court—Luesduy after S Monday
in each month.

Olticers.

Ino. T, Barns,.coomaseeenaComth, Atty.
Jono. W. Crockett . heriff,
Janies Bandy, «.eeeeeceeenDeputy Sheriffl
R. K. Gillespie, acemsemceeeneanen PreRSUTET,
1. I Brittam and

o G MGl e, wasase llEplities,
Lo Willinme, e County Surveyor,

Address, Pounding Mill, Va.
P. Tl Williams,..... County Supt. Schiools,
Address, Spapps, Va.

THE CHURCHES.

STRAS MEMORIAL EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

Divine Service—First and Third Sun
days of the wmonth at 11 a. m. and 8p. m.
Holy Communion—First Sunday at 1]
a. i,
Sunday school every Sunday at 9:30
a. m.
A hearty welcome is extended to all.
Rev. W. D. Bressen,
Rector,

Methedist Episcopal Chiureh South.

Public worship of God onthe 1st and
Srd Sundaysat 11 AL M., on the 2nd and
dthoat 780 B M.

Meeting for praver, Wednesday at 7:50.
. M. sadbbach Sehiool ar 8:30 P, M.

Meetine of Epworth League each Mon-
day nicht at 7:30., the third Monday
night of ecach month being devoted to
literary work.

A mostcordial welcome is extended to all.

Isxsc P Maxriy, Pastor.

Baptist Chureh Services.

Sunday schiool every Sunday al  6:30 a.
m; preaching Ist and 4th Sundaysat 11 a.
., and on 1st and 5d Sundavs at 750 p.
we: B YL LU every Monday a 73380 p.
m.; praver tecting every Thursday at 7:30
p. 5 Missionary Society 2 and 4th Sun-
Jdavs at 4 p.om. - Allare invited to attend.
Strangers welcome, W. U. Foster,

Pastor,

SECRET  ORDERS.

7 CLINCH VALLE
COMMANTERY. NO. 20,
. < KNIGHTIS TEMPLAR.
Meets first Manday in each month.
JAMES O'KEEFFE, E. C.
W. G. YOUNG, Recorder.

v
i

O'KEEFFE ROYAL
ALRCIHE CHAPTER
NO. 26.

M Teets second Monday in each
month,
1. W. O'KEEFFE, H. P.
W. G YOUNG;
Seoretary.

TAREWELL LODGE,
NO: 62,2 T & AL
\ Meets the third Monday in each
tonth.
11. W. O"KEEFFE, W. M.
W. G. YOUNG, Set'y.
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F COUNSE, my reputation preceded
O we; you've been in my father's
bouse six months, my pretty cousin,
rnd is the three that elapsed before
my arrival you mu® have been thor-
as to the one black sheep
1s family. Don't say "No.'
An seeurate knowledge of my relatives
ussures mie that they have been us

\ ‘l:'."-'-.l'l.]
5 virta

frapk on this ceceasion s on Wany
gimilar ones in the past.

Juck rfield delivers these re-
ma aziest drawl, looking up

1
from his place on the hassock at Ethel
Mason's feet, in the half-lizhted, de-
serted parlor,
They are all alone lo-night, for Mrs.
Dangerfield and her daughters have
gone lo some ball or reception, whither

Cousin Ethel’s little ecough would not |

permit her to accompany them. As
k—he never gees to balls or
receptions; hLe eschews society in gen-
eral, und thet of his family in particu-
lar.

] haven't heard your sisters speak
of you very often” says Ethel, hesi-
tating as memory leads her bauck
throurh the few conversations which
have had Mr. Jack for a text. They
were explicit enongh, if brief and far
between.

“No. 1 suppose not; but when they
don't speak they imply, by sizus ani
hints, that “we could an’ if we wenld,'
and so on, as ITamlet said. So be it
I would not deprive them of sneh o
preguant theme forall the world, only,”
he snys. quickly. and his gray eyes
carken and flash, * I could find it in my
keart to wish that they had spared you
the recital. that T might have a faicficld
and #o faver with my Cousin Ethel.™

“Your Cousin Ethel admits no out-
side influence to bear on her friend-
ghips." says the girl, smiling; “and
you hnow that we are fast friends—you
and 1"

“Xre we?
to a mutnal compact of that sort;
{riends ns fast asa hopelessly gocd-for-
nothing, God-forsaken fellow and an
jgrorant, innocent, little lender-heart-
ed woman can make. Yeu it afar off
with your folded hands. aud your white
garments beld up safely out of the
mud, and feel sorry, In an angelic fash-
fon, for my sins, and I—look ont ef
the pit and think how I might have
Jived for you onee, and wish to God T
might die for you now."

Jack Dangerfield’s lazy little drawl
js quite gone; the storm of a sudden
fashion has swept all the languor ard
world-weariness from out his dark, dis-
contented face.

“Jack!”

He stops her before she can add an-
other word.

“ITush!” starting to his feet and
standing tall and straight before her,
and lookine down ut the litile sidelong-
leaning figure ard the upturned face.
u[ kpew it would have to come—I—I—
can’t have my Cousin Ethel for my
{riend. 1 must lose all, beeanse T—"

“Oh. don't. Jack—don't say it1" she
cries, his meaning flushing upon her
with pure pain and pity. “0h, what
Lave I done?”

There is a hush in fhe room as he
turns away. Ile walks to the window
and leans his forehend against the
pare, staring cutictothe blank sireet.

“Ethel!

He comes at last and koeels dowa |

by her, streiching his arms out over

%er lap and leckine up. hageardly, @s

Yes, I believe we came |

If he were praying for pity ata shrine.
“0Oh, Jack! I'm sosorry—sasorry!"
She hides her face in her hands be-

cause she cannot bear that lock in his,

or that craving quest of the great gray
eves,

* Jack Dangerfield is quite still for a

minute, only he draws his breath with

one hard sigh.

“Are you sorry for me?" hesays, at
last, in a whisper. “God knows I need
%t.Q.

“I'm so sorry! T'd give up my life to
—to comfort you. Jack, if you'd only
let me be your friend—your sister.

There is a grim, heartsick smile on
Tack's mouth at this purely womanly
suggestion. Tis teeth shut together
for a minute till {hey grit, and he turns
his face away.

“Ethel, befween you and me there
never could be anyother love but—but
the one, and that's impossible. I've
wiped the last chance out years ago,
and I knew it when I loocked in your
fnee the first time. T never was mad
enough to hope it. child. 1 only nsed
to think of it sometimes—how it might
be if T had a new life to live, and your
Land to hold all the way.”

Ile drops his head on her knees, and
the little, soft, womanly hand crecps
over it, touching the dark hairpitifully.

STWill you let me tell you santething?
Nobody ever knew it, and nobody ever
wiltl—except you. I wantyou to know
Now sorry I ean be for this, and—and—
why it is so utterly impossible. I had
my charce of happiness once, Jack,”
with a pitiful little smile, “and I killed
it myself—the only love T evercared for
and wanted, or ever shall, 1 put away
from me—just by my own folly; and
re is nothing more Lopelessly dead
¢ than my chance of ever being
sain Jh this world, Jack."

e has no answer for a minute, ex-
vept to take up her two hands and kiss’
them, Not passionately now, only rov-
erently., as if they were something holy
suderly as a mother would kiss her
siek and sorrowful child.

“You see It never caultl be as—as you
wish it,” she says. drooping her face.
»1 never conld give another taan what
I mave hiim. And he never will know it
ow I'm sorry—but thatismy
punishment. Jack, don't falk about 2
fo me ghe breaks off, drawing her
hands from his with a sudden shiver of
pain. “It's all hopeless and over and
done with, and T shall never eare far
myeelf again, whether T live or diss but
I do care for yvoum dear, and T want to
felp you, if you'll let me; if you show
me the way fo make some oue living
ereature a little happier or better be-
vause of me.”

Her volee and her eyes are full of
tears, but he does not seem to sec or
hear them.

There is a soft roll of earriage wheels
gutside in the night; Mrs. Dangerfield
je coming from ker ball.

As Ethel hears it, she springs up; and,
go doing, gives a little ery ussomething
falls flashing from her dress and rolls
on the carpet.

“My locket!—oh, take care!™ for Juck
steps aside quickly—too guickly.

The little blue-and-gold toy that he
has seen every day round her neck lay
just at his feet, and his boot-heel has
crushed it as Ethel eries out te him.

He drops on one kuee to pick it up.

“Dy Jovel I'm sorry—I dido’t see it.
It's too bad. T'm awfully sorry. Ethel”

What had Mr. Dangerfield discovered?
A name inside the golden circlet, and
the small colored likeness of a man's
face—a comely face enouvgh, blue-eyed
and fair, and full of right royal pride.

His eyes rest greedily on it for a sec-
ond, and then lush up into hers. They
ask o single guestion, and they have
their answer.

“Give it to me!” eries Ethel, hurriedly,
the blood rushing hotly to her face.
“0h, let me go! Don't let them find me
here!”

e let her go, There is no mare now
to uck or hear. And when the night key
rattles in the lock, aund: Mrs, Danger-
field and her danghters troep rustling
into the hall, they see Jack standivg
alone in the parlor, lighting a cigaras

now, or ko

Le leans against the mautelpiece, stay-
ing at the mirror’s faithful refiection
of his nonchalant, handsome face.

“Jack, have you any engagement for
Tuesday next?”

“A\ positive one, my dear sister,” Jack
answers, decided®.

“1 should like to know—"

“T¥here it is? On the Union Pacifie
rallrond. Dy Tuoesday next T devoutly
Liepe to be steaming across the conti-
nent.”

“Jack Dangerfield, what do you
| mean?" ery three voices in chorus.

“That I'm tired of the customs of the
east, nnd intend to shake the dust of
iliig section, in particular, off my feet,
please God, the dey after tu-morrow.”

“Cioing back? Why, youhavea't been
home three months from San Fran-
ciseol" :

“Judge of the tugging at my heart-
strings that draws me that way afterso
brief an absence.” -

Mr. Dangerfield rises deliberately,
then straightens up his six feet of come-
| Iy preportion, and then looks down in
his listless, Lalf scornful fashion at the
wondering faces of his family.

As lie lonks, his eye catches Ethel’s.
| Tlis own sallow, colorless face turns a
shade paler, and he gnaws his mus-
tache savagely,

“Tt's very estriordinary,” begins the
elder Miss Dangerfield.

I leave you to con it at yourleisure,"”
| ker Lrotber interrupts, coolly. “T have
| the proud satisfaction of knowing that,
| far ouce in my life. my movements meet
| vour full and exact approbation.”
| With wkich last speech hie turns and
|'wallss out of the room; and he has not
| heard one word from Ethel, either of
wonder or remonstrance or simply curi-
i osity.

| So Juck Dangerfield, according to his
| sndddenly matured plan, goes steaming
| uerpss the continent. Nobody is very
| sorry that he is gone—except his
| Cousin Eilel, perhaps—who misses the
| kindly, gentle courtesies of this good-
for-nothisg, and fads a blank where
ghe lnd seen his dark. comely face,
with its bitter, unmistakable stamp of
jety.

Now fhint heis fairly out of New York,
and 2,000 miles iie between the family
cars and the rumor of his misdeeds,
there is a sort of Lreathing space—a
sense of relief at the intervening space.

It is night—a dark, stormy night—in

There ure gusts of wind and rain, and
the brawling. noisy little river, swollen
Lroad amd deep with the storms, is
roariue its loudest in answer io the
wind ihat raves down the long, dark
canyon, past the little mining camp.

There is not a star in the sky, only a
steady red spark in the midst of the
blackness, low down at the feet of the
pine forest—a little spark, that shines
in the window of Guy McLeod's cabin.

And Guy is sitting by the eolitary
light all alone, leening his arms on the
| pine table, with Lis-kands clinched in
his fair, eurly hair, end poring over the
Jast San Francisco paper which 1%5
{fouad its way. by gy and circuitolls
stages, to the camp.

Once in awhile he looks up and listens
{ swhen a louder gust shakes the canvas
scof and tke rain n?}era-hmder-'ouﬁ-

{he midst of the Californian sierras,

Good

Is essential to B! d

health. Every nook
and corner of the

system is reached by the blood, and on
its quality thecondilion of every organ de-
pends. Good blood means strong nerves,
good digestion, robust health. Impure
blood means serofula, dyspepsia, rhouma-
tism, catarrh or other diseases, The surest
way to have good blocd is to take Hood's
Sarsaparilla, This medicine purifies, vi-
talizes, and enriches the blood, and sends
the clements of health and strength to
every nerve, organ and tissue, It creates
a good appetite, gives refreshing sleep
and cures that tired feeling. Remember,

00

Sarsaparilla

Ta il best— infaet the One True Blood Purifier.
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Siue, OF 1118 EYOS TOM TOund the smii
space and the rough furnishings, the
empty chair, waiting for another oceu-
pant; the bearskins on the floor; the
bunk in the corner, and the French
lithograph nailed above it—lkept for
gome fancied likeness, maybe; the
pwinging shelf with its few books. and
the rifle ngainst the wall—the dim
vandlelight flickering on tliese house-
Toll gois as the megleeted wick gets
longer.

Sometimes he stares dreamily on, for-
petting all these and the dingy printed
sheot before him. while e pulfsawayat
his pipe and makes pictures that have
little to do, perchance, with mining
stovks ar Colifornin polities, out of the
ray smoke wreaths. i

And alliof a sudden he starts up with
a Leen. thoroughly awakened light in
his blue eyes—so curiously blue in thie
cunburnt fuce. and, stepping to the
door, flings it wide open. letting in 2
areat sweep of drenching rain, There
1= npother sound outside than theviver's
brawlingwith its bowlders, and the roar
of the wind with the pine trees.

Giuy hears a horvse's hoofbeats clat-
tering down the eanyon, coming neares
anfl nearer; and as he sirnins his ears
ta U'sten. he eatches a shont, o ver;
faint one, half drowned in the noise of
the storm. ;

In another minute the horse and the
rider flash into sight in the bar of red
light that shines through the cabin win-
dow, and Guy springs out just in time to
help a reeling. swaying fizure down
from the saddle, and support it in his
strong arms inside the door.

“Jack Dangerfield! Good Leaven! is

{1t you, old fellow 2"

Jack Dangerfield’s face, in truth—
ashy white, wet with the rain that has
drenched bis bare head. hollow-eyed,
haggard, touched with the finger of
death.

When Guy half lifts, half drags him
io the bunk in the corner and tears
open the coat buttoned tight across his
breast, he finds a dark red pateh stain-
fng the gray flannel shirt.

“Drink this down, Jack. Don't say
a word, old man,” hie orders, briefly and
business like—no wondering or ques:
tioning for a minute.

e holds up the heavy head and puts
the brandy fo the stiff, white lips,
watching eagerly till he secs a shade of
color creep into them.

“Give me more,” Jack whispers,
hoarsely, closing lhis hand ever Guy's
wrist. “Keep me as long as you can.
I've—I've come to—tell you something.
Oh, heaven, for half an hour longer!™

“You'll be all right in half an hour.
There, lie down and let me get off these
wet things and tell me, old fellow, for
beaven's sake, what brings you back
iere, nnd what's happened?”

“Let me alone,” mutters Jack, turn:
ing his haggard face and wild eyesupon
the kindly. troubled face ubove him.
“Don't bother with me. Only stop this
confounded bleeding just till U've told
vou, and then it's all up with me, Me-

Leod. f was shot at dawn by Fire
Forks. I—I've been riding day and

night. I came back here to find you
and— Give me your hand. [can'tsee
you elear, Guy.”

Guy kneels by the side of the bunk,
and, with such rude surgery as can be
improvised on the moment, ke binds
tlie rageed bullet hole, from out whose
lips the soul of Jack Dangerfield is
wavering alrendy for its flight. Poor
old Juek! A kind-hearted. pone-to-the-
dngs fellow, who stood by his side in
many a rongh place throuwh their camp
life—who never left him in trouble, bt
turned his back at the first streak of
luecl. and set his face homeward again
four months ago—who comes back now,
riding through the night and the storm,
with the death damps thick upon his
wan face and a bullet in his breast.

“There,” Guy says, bending down,
“iake one more swallow, Jack—there!
I'm close to you, listening to you, dear
b‘::‘..!!

“I've been home,” the dying man sobs
out between the breaths that come so
hard—“home! And I've seen her—l1've
seen Itthel Mason."

“Tthel Mason?”

“There isn't but ene, is there? Only
one for ycu and me, too, McLecd. 1
found her in my mother's heuse, and—
you know the old story. She was sorry.
and she would be my friend and help
me. And she loved another man."

“IWhy are you telling me this, Danger-
ficld?" Cuy asks, hoursely, the color

ir

wovering in his bronzed fuce. * 1y
heaven! 1 don't know what Fyou
mean!” |

“You don't?” Jack lifts his heud

rises with a great struggle on hisarm, |

and stares fuilinto MeLeod'sblue eyes.
“You don't know that face? Teil me
the truth, as you hope for God's merey.
Guy McLeod!”

Ilis weak hiand has groped and found
sometling in his breast—inside tbe
gray shirt. It & a woman's pieture.
the edges reddened with that spreading
stain, and Guy looks at it and mutters
a great oath under his breath through
trembling lips.

“You den’t know it. It's she—your
Ethel—my cousin Ethel. For heaven's
sake go back to ber, Guy—go back and
tell her I sent you—because—because
she was sorry."

“Your covsin?” stamm~-rs Guy.

“] knew you were the man,” Jack
whispers, very weakly., "I saw your
face in her locket and your name, and
so I came to tell you. She said—wail,
1 remember every word—'she mever
could give another man what she had
given him—the only man she ever cared
for, or ever could. And she meant
you, Guy. She thought you'd never
kzow, but I've come to bring you the
message for her—just for her sake,
because—she—loves you."

“Jack, Jack! Dear old fellow!™

Guy's Tace hides itself in the blanket.
The rough couch shakes where his
strong arms rest upon it.

“I've been in the saddle these three
days riding. with all the powers of evil
trying todrag me baclk. IthoughTwus
gon{ ‘hen that accursed gang stopped
me to-nigit. I rode through them and

rode for my life, though, and—and—
and—you see, I've told you, Guy. But

1 Ve got o DUIeT In nere, and it s anup
with me.

The words dle on his lips.

The heavy eyelids droop und close,
and Jack lies breathing short and hard,
while the icy whiteness creeps and
creéps over his face, whose old cynical
lashion hns gone forever.

“No, no, Jack, dear old man, it ean't
be! 1" staring up and

You shall not die!
facing the grim fact in helpless protest,
A dim, slow gmile dawns on {he ehilly

mouth, and Jack’s hands move a little
—a very little—toward his breast.

“You'll go to her? Promise—swear
it—guick! You'll go back again?”

“T will, by heaven! Iswearit, Jack,
And you shall go, too, my dear old fel-
low."

“Bury me here,” he says, hoarsely.
not hearing or not heeding the words.
“At the old eamp. And—tell her—be
sure to tell her how I came for you—""

The half-spoken sentence never is fin-
ished. Only the gray eyes open wide |
and elear, and with one great bound
the soul of Jack Dangerfield shakes
from the old wenrisome fetters of clay.
and wins at a single stride the land |
where, in God’s sight, it shall be goos!
for semething.—Leslie’s Monthly.

IN CAP AND BELLS.
Without Tnek the Humoroas Woman
Makes Mere Enemies Than Friends.
The fuiuny woman per 2¢ is a pesti
lence in the land, Carelessly ani
rogiishly she seeks only to make the
world langh, sends her merry shot and
shells here and there, and takes no note
of the wounded in the field. It is she
who holds up our weaknesses to ridi- |
tule, reveals our secret ambitions, and
makes puns upon our most solemn ob-

servations.

Now, ns blessed as bumor is and as
healthy as laughter is, there are some
things in the universe which are not
funny. Iiutit seems that there is npth-
ing good enough or sucred enough to
escape the confirmed joker. Often it
j= a mere fippaney wearing the geanial
guise of trie humor, and forthe:
plishment ol o pitiful pun the bis
and purest themes are dragged down
and “turned to langhter and contempt.”

The funny woman, in spite of her
brilliant conversciicaal qualities, is
rarely a social success. Unbidled wit
and tact are inimical. The way whois
bursting with a mot will bardly ever
repress it just to preserve harmony.
Now, when one wants a dinuer purty to
go off pleasantiy and smoothly one does
not feel safe in inviting a guest who
may, in 4 moment of «xuberant fun,
create one of those “awful pauses™ so
dreaded in society, or innocently en-
rage some eminent personage by a tell-
ing “home shot.”" Genijus for humor is
like any other sort of genius—you must
take it as you find it, and it is n very difli-
cult thing toconfine in a straight jucket
of conventionality.

The funny woman is not usually a
winner in the game of hearts, though
she may succeed in alfording her men
friends excellent entertainment. The
idenl girl—that paragon of man's funey
—is not usually she who is prone to
puns and who is likely to find a funny
spot in the most sentimental situation,
Men may admire quicknessof witin the
abstract, but they are not so apt to fall
in love with a girl who'is always mulk-
ing “smart speeches.” They are as
disagrecably startled by shurp wit on
the lips of a pretty girl as though they
had found pepper in (heir ice eream.

Dear, funny weman, we would not
laugh always, nor live perpetually ina
shower of mental fireworks. Ever and
again we pine lo commune with the
carnest, arave and jokeless friend with
whom we may discuss some profound
and solemn theme without being met
by a fusillade of feeble puns and witti-
cisms. We know you ave very funnoy.,
but one's face aches with continual
smiling, and an exclusively funny diet
is about as sustaining as a ratign of
mere pepper and salt. Truly thereisa
time to lungh, but it is not all the time.
—Carrie E. Garrett, in Woman's Home
Companion. .

Loss of Venseln.
The average weekly loss of vessels on
the sons thronchont the world = 12

i ment,

Live Stork.

NEW MEAT FREEZER,

A Succensfal Process Devised by Two
New Zealand Inventors.

One of the limitations of tne export
frozen meat business, which has as-
sumed such large proportions in Aus-
tralin and New Zealand, is the liability
tv w:hat is known as “bone stink,” or
decaying marrow. This trouble is uni-
versul sud damages u great deal of
In hot climates it is found ex-
ceedingly difiieult to freeze meal, as
the cureasses ennnot be cooled entirely
of the latent animal heat before pu-
trefiction sets in. It isalsofound that

Uil freczing is commenced before this

heat is got rid of the cold on the out-
side concentrates the heat inward to

THE NEW MEAT PREEZER.

{he houe, so that while there is a shell
of frozen, and, therefore, well-preserved
meat on the outside, the inner portion
wear the bones is not frozen. As the
freezing process goes on this heat is
driven turther inward, and this is the
eause of all the trouble. To overcome
this difficulty twe New Zenland invent-
ers hove devised a method of freezing
{he meat from the center so that the
heat isdriven outward,

The apparatus consists of a hollow
steel shaped like the scabbard of a
sword, but divided internally from the
hilt to near the peint by a steel parti-
tion. The brine or other freezing ngent
enters this from the supply pipe
through the tube to the hilt of the in-
strunient, passes up oune side to the
point, returns down the othier, then
passes out through the second tube to
the exhaust pipe and is returned to the
refrizerator to be recooled. Semetimes
this steel isingerted in the bones them-
selves, and so reaches the center of the
meat: and in other cases alongside the
bomes. To withdraw the instrument
the freezing agent is cut off by a triple
cock, and a warm fluld passed through
in its place.which instantly releasesthe
the

adhesion bLetween the binde and
meat.—Chicnoo Tecord.
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RESELVES

iT HIDES,

mporia

nt lscovery In Whieh
'nrmers Ave [atercsted,

In tanuning hides, 1he sconer natural
deeay, whieh begins with the death of
an animal, can be arrested the better
A hide is heavily
inery wiere it

t particies of
flosh 2 fing Lo the wr side may
Le seraped away. [t is then soaked in
lime water 12 houts to remove the hair,
After being scoured and depilated by
a machine, it is ready for the tanning
fluid. 1t has been-necessary toallow it
to lie in & gintion for three
months, be ved, drained and mu-
nipulated many times during the proe-
ess. I the'solution ef inn bark is too
strong; the hide miy e destroyed. For
years scientis ve experimented with
different subistances. hoping toshorten

An

wiil be the leather.
salted and sent toon t
i il In wuter
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3 1he Best Medicine

Lt

Dr. Creene’s Nervura is the Household Rem-

edy For Children.

Wonderul Remedy:. A Cure Is Certain,

o

Lz

Tlis Licalth of the children shonld ba ths first
consideration of every parent. ‘Tod many
chiidren are allowed 10 drift into fatal decline
by nezlest.  1f yony little ones aro pale, puny,
napvons, do not play with zest and do not de-
elom @i they shionlld, pive them immediately
saub vastorer of health and strength, this

maker of

aod blomd and strong nerves, Dr.
prvara. blood and nerve remedy.

Grems’s

For St. Vitas danee, epasms, cpilepsy, conyul-
ginns., Di. a's Norvtion is the only remedy
alisatnial guro to cure. 1

table, and do not
byl 1 s'ezp, tossing abonf,
tioth ard starting saddenly from
1+ Livitehing of tha eves, face, head or
L voean bz captain that ona of the aboys
q1te dizeases witl bz tho inevitalle result
Gion da timy and ewed now . by the
i Dr. Groena's Narvora.  Get this won-
anedy &t once, snd you cah be:par-
siien of &ears.  Yom need not fear to
Vit to infants or children of any age asitis
i , heing mads from. pure
marvelous in their enra-
i-giving powers. Read what Dir.
.o's Nervare did in rastoring to healthSirs.
Wondertey wnd fior two childsen, at 1000
snwoaa St,, Philudelphis, Pa. Ghesays:i—
laom shifering for two years with
aies and indirestion so thatat nisht T
not eleap, and in the morning T feit

wans e tized pned 8o badiy that 1 could not
- 1ap housowork, 1 {lought I could never

Give Your Child This

s
i

/_, i i3
Conr op Mus. WoxpErLey axn Heg Ciinpeex »y D, GREENE'S NERVUILA.

gat cured. 1 would have to get up ot night
and walk upand down, had pains ail over my
hody, and when I got to sleep wounll wake
with a pain aronnd my heart so that T would
ba afraid to le down again. Ilad pains in
the top of my lead and my hands wonld
tremble if £ 1ried to sew, and the least noise
would frizhten me. My hushand was told to
get Dr. Greene's Nervara blood and nerve
remedy, which he did, and when T had started
on tha second bottle T was surprised to find
mysell improving rapidly. Had1known of
Dr. Greene's Nervara when Tawas first sick it
wonld kave saved me many dollars paid o
doctors. My little children were also helped
throngh this great medicine. They woukl
wake upat night frightened by horrible dreams,
and their appetite was failing and my littls
zirl had dork circles under her eyes and was
puny, pale and sallow. My little baby cnly
weighed 15 ponnds. After taking . Greene's
Nervnra sho weighs 28 pounds and my littl
girl is as fat and rosy asa peach. We owe ail
this to Dr. Greone's wonderful remedy.””

Do not delay, but give your child this grand
madicine, Dr.Greene’s Nervura blood and neria
romedy, now, and watch itgain in heslth every
day and every honr. Dr. Greene, 35 Weet 111
8t., New York City, the most successful phy-
sician in curingdiscases of children, can Le con
gulted free, in-person or liy letter, - No fees to
pay for constltation, cxamination or nidvice,
dand thalow pricssof his hiealth givinzmedicines
pliace o sure cure inroach of everybody.

the time necessary for the perfect prep-
aration of hides. Recently it hus been
found that eanaigre, or sourdock, pes-
sesses properties which show thatitis
indicated by mature for preservative
purposes. It is impossible to burn
leather in its solution. The cells of a
hide wili absorb enough to tan it in
12 hours and will take no more, Ina
few hours, varying with the substance
to be treated, the tannic acid in the
canaigre will have done its work, sav-
ing three months' time and a deal of
lnbor. The cost of planting, cultivat-
ing, irrigating and harvesting an acre
of eanaigre is estimated at $16.50. The
yield is from 12 to 20 tons an acre on
new land and rises with cultivation,
The returns vary from §65 1o §75 per
ton, sliced. Dryipg shrinks the prod-
uet two-thirds, but it is saich that the
producer can count on a clear gain of
$200 per acre.—Chiecago luter Ocean.

WELL-BRED CATTLE,

In These Days It Does Not Pay to
Rnlse Any Other Kind.

If there be any one proposition in re-
lation to which well-informed opinion
is at one, it is that well-bred stock will
affurd o profit when no other kind will,
and that when prices are so good that
the growing of almost any kind is re-
muuerative, well-bred animals are so
mineh more profitable as to make il
very unwise to grow any other kind.
‘'his factis well recognized in the swine
industry, says Iowa IHomestead, and
very few animals go to market now
from the swine belt that do not have a
mood proportion of good blood which
gives them form and early maturing
quality, In the eattle business, how-
ever, the prineiple, although alnost
unanimously admitted, is not so unan-
imously observed. A great many cat-
tle aré produced from matings that
never should have Leen made, and es-
pecially is it true that sires ave used
that should have Leen shipped to the
fat steer markel, This is very unwise.
It is a waste of feed, of care, of the
nee of lund, and of the Inbor that must
be expended in the growing of cattle
of any kind. With well-bred eattie,
calves intended for beef can be lib-
crally fed from Dbirth, whether they
be steers or heifer calves, and they
should never know the stunting that is
oceasioned by roughing it through on
insufficient feed and with insullicient
care. Such cattle attain a marketable
agze early, and when they reach it will
have both the size and finish to insure
tlie best prices that are going. If, how-
sver, they are stunted at any time, no
future care can fully regain for them
what they have lost. In this respeet,
however, they are no different from
serubs.  TFor a stunted scrub cannat
regnin its best estate either. With
s‘eers of little or no breeding, a mood
deal longer maintennnee is required, for
they will not fatten until they have ma-
tured, and they do not malure until
they have attained considerable age.
There was good reason in the old days
why steers were kept until four or five
years of age; they did not mature until
then; and until they did mature no
smoothness or finish could be given,
and at an earlier nge they would go for-
ward conrse, and raw-boned, and oaly
command the inferior prices which
stulf of that kind brought, The markel
now demands younger catile, but the
younger cattle that it wants are of the
kind thatmatures when young. The de-
mand does net mean serubs erowd-
el and shipped at an céarly age. With
cuttle in which the Lreeding has re-
ccived attention, and which have becn
liberally fed fromcalthood, the weights
of 1,400 or 1,500 can be made at an early
ame, ‘and the style and finish will sell
the animal for a good price, ns com-
pared with the top of the market, but
serub cattle can be neither fattened
nor finished early, and hence they ean-
not be turned quickly, and must Le
maintained if they arve to reccive any
fattening and finish worth speaking of
for nearly twice as long as well-bred
animals. Tlhese are the faets in rela-
tion to the matter, and they carry their
own lesson, namely, that no grower of
cattle can afford to do otherwise than
use a goed sive with the best dems he
can secure, and then push the yvoung-
sters by liberal feeding, that they shall
never know n day’s relupse.

CONTROLLING DEVICE.

fHew n Windmill May He Regulated
with Perfeet Ease.

Asimple, easily-constructeddevice for
regulating a windmill situated seme dis-
tanee {rom the buildings is made us
ilustrated below. Attach a pele about
12 feet long to the side or end of the
building, 10 or more feet above the

ot

VINDMILL CONTROLLING DEVICE.
ground, by means of a bolt or pin pass-
ing through a hole two feet from one
end. Fasten one end of a wire to the
ipper end of the pole or lever, run the
wire through loops upon poles to the
windmill. These poles may be any
heizht desired. Pass the wire over a
puiley attached to the windmil tower
and to the end attach a heavy weight.
To this weight also attach the wire
which throws the mill out of gean.
When it is desired to have the mill work
pull the long end of the lever down antl
fasten it,thuslifting the weightand let-
ting the wind into themill. Todropil,
ot the lever back and the weight will
1 atl it out of gear—Farm and Home.

LIVE STOCK POINTERS.

Feed eattle by euttingup the shocked
ccrn. Ltis economical.

‘The hog ‘it quietly eats and keeps
on eating is the hog for profit,

Defective eresight is often o cause
of shying, and the whip will not help
that, will it?

One ounce of Scoleh snuff to a ponnd
of grease makes a good application for
lice on eattle.

Shoris, corn and eats, with some oil
meal, will keep the fall pig growing
during the winter,

Feedicg cattle on a large seale ean-

_not possibly be done so economically

as on a small scale.

It is best to feed cattle only long
enough to get a fuir profit on them
and then let them go.

Lice and worms are the hog’s great
enemies. When changing hogs from
one-feed to another it should be done
with some care, as well as with other
animals.—Western Plowman.

Horscflesh for Food.

Tlorse dezlers of France are apparent-
Iy no longer able to supply the demand
for the flesh of that animal in Paris. An
order from thepFrench capital for 5,000
barrels of horez meat has Leen received
by a company of Portland, Ore. The
animals used are the half-wild cayuse
of Oregon. which are bought for about
§2.50 each. As the use of horseflesh for
food scems to be growing in several

‘profitable article for export.

I felt like a new person.

pORN, Alanson, Mich.

DOCTORS HAD GIVENHER UP

A Convincing Letter From One of Mrs.
Pinkham’s Admirers.

No woman can look fresh and fair who is suffering from displace-
ment of the womb. It is ridiculous to suppose that sucha difficulty
can be cured by an artificial support like a pessary.

Artificial supports make matters worse, for they takeaway all the
chance of the ligaments recovering their
vigor and tone. Use strengthens; the
ligaments have a work to do. '

If they grow flabby and refuse to
hold the womb in place, there is but
one remedy, and that is to strengthen
their fibres and draw the cords back
into their normal condition, thus
righting the position of the womb,

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound is designed especially for
this purpose, and, taken in connec-
tion with her Sanative Wash, applied
locally, will tone up the uterine sys-
tem, strengthening the cords or liga-
ments which hold up the womb.

Any woman who suspects that she
has this trouble—and she will know
it by a dragging weight in the lower
abdomen, irritability of the bladder
and rectum, great fatigue in walking,
and leucorrhcea—should promptly
commence the use of Lydia E. Pink-

ham's Vegetable Com-
pound. If the case is
¥ stubborn, write to Mrs,
Pinkham, Lynn, Mass.,
stating freely all symp-

=’ toms. You will receive a prompt

letter of advice free of charge.

All letters are read and answered by women
only. The following letter relates to an un-
usually severe case of displacement of the womb, which was cured
by the Pinkham remedies. Surely itis convincing:

“ [ydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and Blood Purifier
cured me when the doctors had given me up. I had spent hundreds
of dollars searching for a cure, but found little or no relief until I
began the Pinkham remedies. I had falling and displacement of
the wombsobadlythat for twoyears I could not walk across the floor.
I also had profuse menstruation, kidney, liver and stomach trouble.
The doctors said my case was hopeless.
tles of the Vegetable Compound and one of the Blood Purifier when
I am now cured, much to the surprise of
my friends, for they all gave me up to die. Now many of my lady
fricnds are using Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound through
my recommendation,and are regaining health. It has also cured my
little son of kidney trouble. I would advise every suffering woman
in the land to write to Mrs. Pinkham for aid.”—MRs, Emua PaNg-

1 had taken only four bot-

—— -

A STRANGE DISCOVERY.

Tke Bile of n Serpent an Antidote for
Its Dite,

Another very effective agent for
overcoming the venom of serpents has
been discovered by Prof. Thomas Il
Fraser, of the University of Edinburgh.
It is pot whisky wherewith Americans
antagonize the poison of rattlesnakes;
nor is it M. Calmette’s antitaxie serum,
obtained from the blood of animals
which have been rendered immune by
successive inoculations with small
quantities of the verom. 'The new anti-
dote is nothing more cr less than the
serpent’s own bile. In reporting a
series of elaborate experiments con-
ducted by himself Prof, Fraser recently
sajd:

*The bile from the gall bladderof the
African cobra, puff adder, rattlesnake
and grass snake was used, and each bile
wus tested against the venom of the Afl-
rican and lndian cobra. For the most
part the experiments were muade by
mixing various quantities of each bile
with a little more than the minimum
fatal doze of the venom, und then in-
jecting this mixture under the skin of
the animal. The object of the experi-
ments was not only to determine if the
bile can render venom innocuous, but
also, if it have this power, what is the
smallest quantity of bile capable of do-
ing it?"

Having recounted the various doses
which he employed, and their effects,
he thus summarizes the result: “It
was thus shown that the bile of veno-
mous serpents is able, when mixed with
the venom of serpents, to prevent lethal
doses of the latter from producing
death, and that the bile is, indeed, so
powerful an agent in doing this thata
quantity actunlly smallerthan the quan-
tity of venom may be sufficient for the
purpose, It need searcely beadded that
the doses of bile thus shown to be suf-
ficient represent only minute portions
of the bile stored in the gall bladder of
a serpent, and that a serpent therefore
has at its disposal enowth bile to pre-
vent injury fromvenom introduced into
the stomach in quantities many times
greater than the minimum lethal."”

The bile of hormless serpents was
ulso tested and found to be effective,
though in a less degree. The same se-
cretion from an animal like the ox was
mide the subject of other experiments,
It was even less powerful than the bile
of innoeuous snakes, and about one-
seventh as strong in its antitoxice in-
fluence as the bite of the cobra or asp.
But if enough of it were used it would
overcome u fatal dose of the poison.

Dr. Fraser found that he could isclate
the particular element in a serpent’s
bite which has this surprising property,
so that the antidote can be prepared for
the market in very compact form. And
the process of manufacture is probably
quite as simple as, and perhaps more
rapid, than that of M.Calmette.
Precisely how he obtained his clew
the Idinburgh savant does not say. But
he incidentally remarks that some of
the native snake doctors in Africa have
a remedy, compounded of several sub-
stances, of which one is snake bile, and
they are accustomed to administer it
not only by introducing it into the pa-
tient's stomach (where it is probably
without effect), but also by rubbing it
into the wound, where it would be ab-
sorbed into the blood. It is probable,
therefore, that this wonderful provision
of nature, which compels a serpent to
seerete in one part of its system a cure
for the poison that it secretes in an-
other, Lins long been known in some of
those countries where the information
is most likely to prove beneficial to
mankind.—St. Louls Globe-Democrat.

ADVANTAGES OF BARE FEET.

Are the Children of the Time “Dressed
to Death?”

Visitors to Secotland used to be hor-
rified on seeing so many children run-
ning about barefooted. Dare feet are
less common mow then they were a
generation ago, and perhaps the
change; while showing a growing pros-
perity in the nation, is not altogether
to be recommended. Children’s feet

w so fast that to keep them always

foreign countries, it may become a

nroverly shod is 2 matter that requires
4 2 d : el

b

considerable care and some expenci
ture. It matters very little to a child's
fulure well-being that at some period
of its childhood the sleeves of a jacket
have been too short or the skirt of a
frock too scant; but the compression
of feet in boots too tight, or, even
worse, too short, may be a cause of tor-
mext in future years. Infinitely bet-
ter are bare feet than elumsy, heavy, ill-
shapen boots. In the winter the feet
may indeed want some protection from
cold and wet, but during a great part
of the year children may safely and
bealthfully go barefooted.

Some mothers, by no means of the
poorest class, are convinced that the
comfort and symmetry of the feet in
maturer years are largely to be gained
by givicg them freedom during the
time of growth. Ata very fashionable
marriage some time ago a child brides-
maid was seen silk-robed, but shoe-
less.

‘And if shoes are undesirable, how
much more so are gloves? Except the
thick woolen ones for winter warmth,
gloves should bLe banished from =
child’s wardrobe.—Pall Mall Gazette.

The Coming Mufl.

Muffs come in the exaggerated sizes
this year, but the meoest popular muff
will be of medium size. It will have
plenty of room for the hands, and room
for a circulation of air, but it is not gi-
gantic. Very large mufls require a cer-
taln style in the woman and the gowns
to whieh they form an accompaniment,
or they are huge, vgly monstrositites.
Many mufls in fancy shapes will be
used.
carry them off; they are not pretty with
plain gowns, for plain use. T'he green
velvet wrap previously mentioned, had,
in addition to the hat, a pretty little
fancy muff of the velvet to go withit,
=N. Y. Tiines,

An Oriental Table Cloth.

Cut a 36-inch square from an old-
fashioned broche shawl. ‘T'he wrong
side of the shawl willfbe the right side
of your table cover, Line the square
with cashmere and erochet around the
edge a chain consisting of four single
erochet, thread over and fasten, then
four more singles. Repeat entirely
around the square, and into each di-
vision of this heading tie eight strands,
each 12 inches long, of the “waste em-
broidery silk” which is so extensively
advertised, and which generally comes
in yard lengths. When all the fringe is
tied in, knot it once and trim the ends
a very little to make them even.—Ladies’
World.

Dack from the Klondike.

Opening the door in response to an
sistent kuock the lady bebeld the
figure of one she remembered. ]

“0h, it is you, is it 7" she said, feily. |

“Tt is me,” was the apswer. “Your
jong-lost husband, who has come to
tell you that he is sorry he ran away,
two years ago.” |

“Maybe you are sorry you went,” re-*
torted the lady, “but Tain’t. What did
you come back for?” i

“\[y dearest, I have been to the Klon-!
dike, and last summer I accumulated;
fifty thousand—"" i

“Fif-ty thou-sand dollars!™ shrieked
the loving wife as she fell on his neck.i

“No. Mosquito bites.” !

Tt was a moment later only that he
o1l on his neck himself.—Indianapolis;
Journal.

Alaskan Indian Danee.
Alaskan Indians are very fond of
dancing, and, although some of them
understand the dances of modern eivill-
zation, they all prefer the dance of their
forefathers. This mainly consists in
jumping around in a cirele, the center
i which Is occupied by the musician.
The latter beats a drum, which is gen-
erally made of an fron kettle with mus-
'in or some similar fabric stretched
aver the head and tightened Ly means

.f a paste of flour and water. The beat-"

‘ngz of this drum is accompanied with a
tanting of the war songs, passages of

which excite great enthusiasm.—Chi-

vuzo Chronicle,
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They require good clothes to
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